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	The Kid II

**A/N: I'm back baby, with a whole new story.**  
><strong>Loki is back, and he's looking for the power stone and his sceptre. Percy has to juggle school, being an Avenger, training at SHIELD, and being a Demi-god. And the Avengers are looking for Loki's Sceptre, trying to get it out of the hands of Hydra.<strong>

**|And for the featured presentation|**

**-CHAPTER 1-**  
><strong>PERCY JACKSON<strong>

"Straighten your back out... feet closer together... breath... actually aim... shoot." Phil's instructions doesn't help as the bullet hits the back wall half a foot away from the target. "I don't know if I should be impressed by this lack of improvement or just plain sad." Phil shook his head.

"Hey, last time it was a seven inches away from the target, I call that improvement." I quirk a smile, only to make Phil roll his eyes.

"It's Six o'clock Percy, go to school." He took my gun and handed me my bookbag. "And remember, you have hand-to-hand with Ward, he's bringing Skye along, I don't want you to kill the guy."

"Why is Skye coming?" I asked. Because of Phil's injuries from the first Avenger battle, he can't really teach me everything, so he has some of his 'BUS' friends to help him out. Ward and May usually help with hand-to-hand, while Fitz-Simmons help me on more practical things, like helping me pass senior year. And Skye usually just hangs around.

"Because she needs some practice on hand-to-hand too, and Ward only has so much time on his plate. Now, go. to. school." Phil ushered me out of SHIELD and to my car I got for my birthday.

"Bye Phil." I waved and drove off to Goode High. It was hard going from 'Agent in training' to 'Outcast and loner' in a few miles. Though I really don't care about my school life. I have Camp, the Avengers, and SHIELD. Some people only have a school life.

I walk into the red bricked building of Goode High, it's been a week since the first day of school, and so far no 'Avenger Emergancy' though we have plans for when that happens. Not only has a SHIELD Agent been hired as the new English teacher, but also the Principal knows too. Though Clint or Natasha do have to confirm that 'yes, we did have to take Percy away from his education, because a city/the world was in danger', so I don't take it to my advantage and play hooky.

"Hey, Perce?" Ok, so maybe I do have a few friends at school, but most people right us off as 'the Outcasts and Loners'.

"Hey, Ali." I smiled and we shared a breif hug. "So, how was your weekend?"

"Oh My Gosh. My dad took away my laptop _and_ phone, because I didn't want to go hiking with him. HIKING! What the absolute hell is wrong with him?" She yelled, flapping her arms arond and talking with her hands. She was a short, about 5'1'' with curlly brown hair and glasses. Though her personality and spunk made her noticeable through the crowd.

"I thought you liked to hike?" I asked.

"Yeah, but not after I was out all day with my friends around the mall...Oh, and loo what I got." She pulled out a dvd box set of the newest Criminal Minds season. "It's so beautiful. So how was _your _weekend?" She winked.

One thing you have to know about Ali is, she changed subjects as faster than the speed of sound. And I don't know how, but she knows that I'm 'The Kid'. She just knows everything. It's uncanny.

"Alright, nothing to bad."

"Nothing too bad. I saw the new footage. You got hit by some sort of ray thing. The whole school has been talking about 'is the Kid alright', 'Will he be in the next showdown', 'Oh my gosh, they took off his shirt on camera, did you see that, he's sooooo smokin'." Ali scoffed.

"Ha." I rolled my eyes. "Like they will even believe that I'm The Kid. haven't you ever read Superman. I'm wearing glasses, and The Kid, he wears a mask. Soooo."

"So, you only need glasses for your dyslexia, lat time I check, baddies don't hold up a Shakespeare sonnet and say 'read this or the hostages gets it'." Ali laughed.

"They could you know. Just last week a bunch of Telkins wanted a dance-off to settle our differences." I pointed out. Ever since the war with Thanos and Tartarus, and the whole 'you have a magic stone in your gut' the mist has been super thin. Though luckily it really only vanishes when monsters are attacking and people just chalk it up to 'aliens' or something like that.

"That was weird, but fair enough." She shrugged. The 'get to your class' bell rang. We said our good byes. As she went to English, I went to Latin class.

~~~  
><strong>(NANCY BOBOFIT)<strong>

"Who is this Kid?" Loki asked, showing me a picture of... this teenager with green eyes and black hair. I know I know him from somewhere, but I don't know who he is. I can hardly remember who I am, or how I got here.

"I don't know." I said for the umpth time that day. Loki seethed with anger.

"YES YOU DO! WHAT IS HIS NAME!" Loki seethed, he picked up his cane again and placed it to my head, projecting the things that were in it. The 'screen' was white and fuzzy making that white-nose a tv makes when it's on a bad channel. "UGH, YOUR USELESS TO ME!"

"Can I go home then?" I asked.

"NO! I can probably have you do something." Loki gritted and left. I shrugged and went back to watching some Soap opera. Sure I was probably a prisoner here, but there was cable, and food and junk, so I was ok.

**A/N: So first chapter of second book. How was it. How do you like it so far? No this isn't going to be a **_**big**_** Agents of SHIELD cross-over, but I have Phil in it, so why not the rest of them. Of course I'm centering around season one, but a little more Au as you may see. Really I'm just taking the characters and making them do my bidding. What do you think about Ali, and what's up with Nancy. And just review to this story. Lov-yall and all that.**  
><strong>Ps. Still would like those ideas of what you want to see in this story. Thank you have a nice day.<strong>


End file.
